"l   WILL   BE   YOUR   LEADER5'
He has had an ominous electoral record. He was first
elected for Lanark in 1918 by a large majority, but by
1923 he had lost this seat. He then sat for the Kelvin-
grove Division of Glasgow but at the last election his
margin was so slight that several re-counts were neces-
sary. Next time he will need all his superhuman fight-
ing resources to carry him to the top of the poll No
doubt the smell of battle will inspire him like a charger,
but one dare not predict a victory for him. It almost
seems as though he is doomed to perpetual descents
from high places. He still has plenty of time before
him, and if by the hundredth chance he became Prime
Minister, one can foresee the steady slide downhill
from the peak of triumph to the abyss of disillusion.
Those who know him say he is a very human being,
but whether the English public can ever become
enamoured of his intensely Scottish soul is beyond all
reasonable conjecture.
When yet another serious gentleman from North
Britain, Sir John Anderson, was set over the business
of Civil Defence a number of amateur prophets
took up their fountain pens and wrote "Here is the
man!'5 They could hardly have made a less sober
prediction. He may be conscientious, well-schooled,
deliberate, strong-minded, but the leader of the House
of Commons needs to be more than a resolute civil
servant. His career argues a big administrator.
Between the ages of forty and fifty this careful Scotsman
was permanent Under-Secretary of the Home Office,
a position of great advisory responsibility. He was so
thorough and so firm that they destroyed the perma-
nence of his office and sent him to govern and to
discipline Bengal till he was fifty-seven.
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